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toeing th.:?n i:.: M r,- - Acatic l I.Tl 1 OKK.
I literary no wpa and now pn-i- -j

tiely forbid- - my doing so. Hut
j yu can come and ee m Marv,

and read them here. I sdiall be
I glad to have you. Hat I need not
j say that you know 1 will. I wi-- h

It was a warm day in July, and
Mr. Hiers. who had, about six
months before, joined the temjxr-anc- c

felt very dry as he
walked along the street. Before
signing the pledge he would have
quenched a similar of thir-- t
with an iced punch or a mint julep.
Now he merely stepped into a drug-
gist's and called for a glass of min-
eral water, for which he paid his
lip, thinking, if he thought at all
about the exjKrnsc-- , that it was the
merest trifle in the world. An
hour afterwards he indulged in the
luxury of a couple of oranges, at
four cents each, which tempted him
as he pas-e- d a fruit stall.

"Hivers," said a neighbor step-
ping into his store after dinner,
"it's terrible hot, ami as there is

nothing doing, I've made up my
mind to take a little excursion
down the river in the steamboat
that leaves at four o'clock. Come,
l'o aloiiL' won't vou? We can be

upon a pair of -- tilts before -- be be-

gan, and from that inetahon .!

eleat:on delivered her charge. she
entrats us to dress mop- - plainly
witii less point-lac- e, and fewer
jewels. She begs us in -- lead of

parading fre.--h silk dn-.-e- s every
month, to be content with one new
uit every three months or so. and
asks if our father- - and husbands
and lovers will not value u- - as much
if we wore neat and pretty calicoes,
as thev do now when we appear in
-- ilk attire. She beseeches us with
much unction to consider what an
example we are setting by our too

great devotion to line dre.-s-, and
urges us to deny ourselves for the
sake of others, and make a sacrifice
of our laces and diamonds upon a

principle of patriotism.
Thi.-- is the sort of stull that news-

papers delight to copy and endorse
and commend to their lady readers.
How many grangers wives and
daughters in .North Carolina could
feel them.-elve- s hit by such a charge?

Are vou speaking to'-- , Ma'am ?"
the vast majority would say. "Why
of cour.-- e not. 1 have not had a
silk dress since before the war, and
never e(ct to own one again.
Point lace ? I ncer saw a bit to
know it in my life. .Jewels ? never
owned any. If our husbands, &c,
do not Tabic us as much in neat
calico as they would in silk our
case is hard' A talk with the
farmers wives and daughters of
North Carolina ! she must have
courage who would attempt it, and
she must know a little something
about them before she begins.

Suppose I try it, standing neither
higher nor lower than most of them,
and making no pretence to more
than an extreme good will, and
willingness to take, as well as give,
('ranted this corner in the Fakmki:
and )1i: i;amc, and let the ladies
of the (J range wHk in, and edify
one another. C. I. S.

Well said, Madame ! I'lare o.hx
(hnih'x ! That is to say, walk in,
Ladies, and be assured of a welcome.
Vou shall have, not the corner, but
the lug arm-chai- r, in front of the
lire, with plenty of room, and a

larger audience of interested listen-
ers than ever a fair lire-sid- e lec-

tures s had elsewhere ! En. F. & M.

CAN'T AFFORD IT.

"Cant alford it ! Too many
mouths to feed too many backs to
cover. It's a luxury I should like
very much to indulge in no man
fonder of reading than I am but
can't alford it sir."

"Its only three dollars a vear.

The- n- t

Marv. and no thanks to Mr. T.'mp- -

.fk ; '

! Mar-- . an ! f.i e brighu n-- d

a- - -- he caught i:p hv jumphli:.
"I lav- - v u 'SJ . i

t1

4 (,O i it, t,J
i

pa?" he aked e.:gerlv.
"ics. dear. Y'u can rea

own magn.rine- - nw."
"h. I am so glad!" . ! unn

Mary, the tears Mar:;ng mt- - her
ec.

! Kveii though lie c!ildut afford
i it, Mr. Hivers felt happy, to think
j he made Mary happy. u the m t
; day he thought frequently on the
i delighted face of his daughter hen

he told her that he had -u- h-rr;U-d

! for the magazine. fore n:ght he
j determined to gie her a:i:!, r

agreeable Mirpri-- e vr the eek was
lout. It was Thur-dav- . n th.

next evening, when he cam-- - m.
Mary toward- - him, and
holding a new-pa- p- r. -- aid. whdc
he r w hob - countenance b d u h

pleasim "A man left the '; .?
iie! . If" .1,' mi'' lu re to- - I. ; . I;d
subscribe for it. papa? Ye-- . I kn.v
you did: your fare i.-!- m- - ...

"You seem delighted ab-.u- t it."
Mr. Hirers -- aid with an :rr-p-

ible smile.
"And so I am. 1 wanted to M--

the F'ir.ti' r iinl M ,.... i dreadful
bad.

Xor was Mary alone in her
of p!ea-ur- e. The voungir

si-te- rs and brothers w re in rap-
tures at the idea of having the Fn --

m?r ir1 M"I'tir that was aU
their own to read; and een
Mrs Hivers, who wa- - not of a
very literary turn, reina.ked on
the occasion, that a newspaper wa-a- n

"excellent thing among chil-

dren," and that, for her pari, she
always liked to read a little in them
now and then, especially in that
part containing dome-ti- c matter.
Not for a long time had Mr. Hivers
done anything that gave such uni-
versal satisfaction at home. Even
though he 'couldn't afford it', he was
ery for from repenting of this act

of extra liberality.
Many weeks did not pass before

another magazine and another
newspaper came to the house, and
before six months Mr. Hivers was
as liberal a patron of periodical lit-

erature as Mr. Tompkins, and this
although he couldn't afford it.

Married Life.
Good counsel from a wife ami

mother: "I try to make myself
and all around me agreeable. It
will not do to leave a man to him-
self till be conies to you, to take no
pains to attract him, or to appear
before him with a long face. It is
not so diilieult as vou think, dear
child to behave to a hu-ban- d so
that he shall remain as a husband.
I am an old woman; but you can
still do what vou like: a word from
you at the right time will not fail
of its effect; what need have you to
play the suffering virtue? The tear
of a loving girl, says an old book is
like a dew-dro- p on a rose: but that
on the cheek of a wife is a drop of
poison to her husband. Try to
appear cheerful and contented, and
your husband will be so, and when
you have made him happy you will
become so, not in appearance but
in reality. The skill required is
is not so great. Nothing tlatters a
man so much as the happiness of
his wife: he is always proud of him-
self as the source of it. As soon
as vou are cheerful vou will be live-l- y

and alert, and every moment will
afford you an opportunity to let fall
an agreable word. Your education,
which gives you an immense advan-
tage, will greatly assist vou."

Love-Making- -.

False modesty frequently deters
women from their share of love-makin- g.

From fear of being con-
sidered over-bol- d, they arc apt to
be over-sh- v, and thus discourage
attentions which they secretly de-

sire. Women are as well entitled
as men to express their love, only
each sex has it. own way man with
words and women with manners.
The one is quite as expressive as the
other; and, in either case, the more
delicately expressed the better. A
woman who does not express her at-

tachment by her manner cannot
expect to be loved. It is altogether
a foolish, because it is a hypocriti-
cal, pra tice, that of pretending to
be different to those whom she re-

ally and legitimately loves. Of
course -he ought to conceal excess,
becase it is weakness we want to
cure; but preference is a legitimate
feeling which may be always mod-

estly manifested bv anv woman.

When we take p?ople merely as
they a re, we make them worse: when
we treat them as if they were what
they sh mid be, we improve them
as far as they can he improved.

ZdS" Northern men will find more
than -- 2 vyrth of information with re-

gard to the State, anl the South, in
the weekly issues of the FaKMER and
Mechanic, one vear.
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CRAVEN MANUFACTURING CO.,

ALBANY, N. Y.
nov !."- -! v.

M. Ai.lkn. Wy. Otof.

Allen & Cram,
Manufacturers an 1 IniMrtTa f

EIVTGIIME,
MILL, & GENERAL MACHINERY,

RALKIGII, X. C,

Manufacturer ana ih-ah-- in

lEILTCxIlSrES,
Stationary aivl PortnMe.

SAW ANDfJRIST MILLS, THRKSlf-FRS- ,

SKI'AIiATOIiS,

Shafting, J 'til leys, Hoxes and
otber machinery.

-- i:!:rAiKiN; ritoMrn.T attk.dmi a
Jan IT ly

H. M. SMITH it CO-- ,

Manufacturer! of

Agricultural Isplssssts,

i:n H aoNi, va.,

OfTer to the Farmer of XOfiTI! 'AROM.A
ani th- - L"T!f d vtflly. ti e 1 ir2-- t a. rt- -

FARM IMPLKMKNT.S,

Farm and Hoad Wagons,

PIows and Plow Castings,

to b foau'l isouth of New Ycrk, Their 5ta k
! meetly of their owu manufacture.

THEIR CATALOGUE.

A pamphlet ul tV ini,zv, wiU t- - mt (ne on
apj'Lcitloo, to any aJ Jr. It contain cut
aud Jeacrlj-t- l nn w4th i-- r est of all tLcir

POETRY.

Brick-A-Bra- c ( China.

Mi( lio.Jnm-- s was tw.-iity-tlin-- -,

An.l won.h rful at repartee:
In all li-- r lif', h-- r parents say.
fchc n vr "ivf lu-rM'l- f away.

Yi.un Ton-- o Vaults; Cliian- - Chaw
I- - roiu r kin came t stu.ly law
At Harvard University;
lie. t, was great at repartee.

Miss Clio Jones lial often said
She knew that shu shouM die unwed ;

felit- - had never seen a fellow smart
Lnough to captivate her heart.

Youn Ton-- o Yantse Chiang Chaw
IIal vowed to die a bachelor;

There are no clever Kirls-'- . 5ai'1 n':
1 11 n-"- er marry a Chime."

Thev m-- t and Iowd amid the hum.
an'Tspleii'lor of a kettle-dru- m ;

A tawnv bkin to persons Iver
Can make no dilfereix whatever.

O Clio, do vou mind my shade?"
fcaid he. My Ton-- o,' limped the maid.

Vou are a snow-dio- p to Othello.'
Ah ! Toii-- o was a lucky fellow.

To tell her love ran Clio Join s,
Of her mamma she made no lnes.
Her pa replied that he'd he d
II she should marry a Chinese.

bite shrieked, she sohhed, she stormed,
Kiie I. lew.

She raved ai.oul hi--- hv-l- y cue,
"O l.oil it down !'" her father sail ;

A ( hinaina.i you shall not wed.

Then Cli Jones lame emphatic ;

Her lather locked her in the attic,
And left a hoise-wh- ip in the hall,
In h.jp.-- s that Ton-- o ( haw would call.

O gentle friends, my tale 6 done.
Ii..r Clio Jones became a nun ;

Ami clever Toiio did not marry.
But died instead ly Ilari kari.

The moral is that it is never
Advisable to he too clever.
If Clio had not been, you see.
She miht have wed with you or me.

For the Fakmek and MkchaMC.
Advice-Givin- g.

Advice is one of the few things
to be hail free-grati- s, for nothing.
IVople who have nothing else, al-

ways have oceans of advice ready
to hand out. The signal pity of it
is that so much that is good Hies at
random round the world without
producing any results, simply be-

cause it goes over the heads of the
masses. Nobody is hit. Much of

our pulpit instruction is lost in this

way, and many a column of edito-

rial wisdom wasted. And so accus-

tomed are people to be addressed
bv their leaders and guides as from
an elevation, that they have come to
undervalue all discourses that are
not strongly flavored with the moral
or intellectual altitude far above

them, of the speaker or writer.
The more incomprehensible or un-

practical the advice be, the higher
the standpoint, and (of course) the
loftier the genius, and the w ider the
outlooks of the giver. Come down
to their level and talk in plain
language of their every-da- y habits
and every-da- y wants, and they voto
vou at once no scholar.

Svdney Smith who knew what
he was about as well as any man in
England, and whose wit and wis-

dom are all the more rare and ex-

quisite for their vivid coloring of

plain common sense, felt this want
among public advice givers so

strongly that he proposed to write
a set of lectures for poor folks that
thev could understand. Two or
three specimens that he gave show
w ith what a master's hand he could
have done the work. I dare say
that nobody encouraged him to go
on : nobody wants plain talk.
Something very line, very learned,
very eloquent, very obscure, and
very pretentious these are now-a-da- ys

the popular qualities. Xay
to iro infinitely above Svdney Smith",
was there not a certain Divine
Teacher once on earth who spoke
as never man spoke, plainly, sin-

cerely, unaffectedly, and to the
point, and from the same level with
his audience, and are not His teach-

ings the model? Is not common-sens- e

their most marked character-
istic ? Cuuiijon-eH.- e, the most
uncommon, the divinist of all the
senses.

These thoughts are suizirested as
J sit looking at a scr;p cut from a
newspaper several years ago, and
laid away as worth preservation for
its extreme worthlessness. It had
gone the rounds of the papers no
doubt as an elegant extract, and
had been read and admired without
producing the least elfect on any
body's head or heart. Some good
woman had felt herself moved to
address her "sisters of the Grange"
on the subject of ' Reformation in
dress. "' I --have no means of know-
ing in which latitude, or for what
community of (i rangers she wrote ;
but wherever she lived she mounted

wa-- n t -- o particular; hut he
a little curious about some things."

Mary f.-l- t hurt not at Jane, but
at the fact. She went borne f. elmc
badly.

"Your friend Mi Hivers didn't
get her Usual supply of readinir."
aid To:npkin to his daughter,

shortly after Mary had left the
house.

No, and I wa- - surrv for her,"
replied Jane. "She seemed hurt
and mortified when I told her that
I could not lend them. I'm sure,
papa, it wouldn't have hurt us at
all, and would have been such a
gratification to her."

"Let her father subscri!? for
them, as I do. He is just as able."

''Hut he thinks he can't afford it,
and now "

"Thinks be can't afford it, in-

deed!" said Mr. Tompkins. "A
man who spends two or three hun-
dred dollars a year in self-indulgenc- es

of one kind and another, talk-
ing about not being able to afford
magazines and newspapers for his
family. Why, it costs him more
for tobacco and cigars than it does
me for periodicals!"

"Still, papa, it is hard for Man-t- o

be deprived of them. It isn't
her fault. She says she often begs
her father to take them for her,
but that his onlv reply is he can't
alford it.''

"If she were the only one con-

cerned, Jane, she might have them
with great pleasure," replied Mr.
Tompkins. "Hut, you see, she
isn't. It i. plain from the condi-
tion in which the magazines come
home, that they have gone through
the hands of the whole family.
That Mr. Hivers indulges himself
in reading at my expense, I am very
well satisfied, for I have seen my
Godey at his store more than once."

"Yes, that is the worst of it.'
"Besides, Jane, I am not per

fectly clear in my own mind that
it is honest towards the publishers
to encourage anything of this kind
They go to great expense and la-

bor in getting up their works, and
certainly give the money's worth
to all who subscribe. Hut if every
subscriber lends to his neighbors
who are perfectly able to subscribe
themselves, and who would do so
if they could not borrow, the pub-
lisher can not be sustained, or will
receive, at best, but an inadequate
return. For my part, there is
scarcely anything I would not do
rather than borrow a newspaper or
periodical. I never have been guil-
ty of that meanness yet, and, if I

keep my present mind, never will.''
Mary Hivers, as has been seen,

went home feeling very badly. The
more she thought about what had
occurred, the more she felt morti-
fied and really ashamed of herself
for having trespassed upon Jane
Tompkins for her periodicals and
newspapers to such an extent as to
cause her father to interfere and
forbid her lending them any more.
For this fact in the case she was
not slow to infer.

"Mary," said Mr. Hivers, as he
sat that evening, listless for some-

thing to read or do, ain't none of
the magazines out this month?
Haven't vou got a Farmer ail
Mechanic or Xvirs from your friend
Miss Tompkins?''

"No papa," replied Mary.
"I thought vou went there to-da- y.-

mi

"So I did but, Jane says her fa-

ther has forbidden her to lend the
papers or magazines any more."

"He has" ejaculated Mr. Hivers,
with suprise and something of in-

dignation. "Why was that?"
"I don't know; but Jane said she

couldn't let me have them any
more."

"It's very selfish !" said Mr. Hiv-

ers, "verv" selfish! What harm
could your reading the magazines
do him, I wonder? But that's just
like some people! They cannot bear,
to see others enjoy themselves, and
will prevent it if in their power."

Mr. Hivers felt rather uncomfort-
able about this refusal on the part
of Mr. Tompkins. It seemed to
him to be aimed at his family. He
also felt uncomfortable at the
thought of losing his regular week-l- y

and monthly enjoyment of read-

ing the newspapers and magazines
"free gratis, for nothing." fn fact,
this standing of Mr. Tompkins
upon his reserved rights had an
unhappy effect upon the whole
Iii vers family, from the father down
to little Tommy, who read the an-

ecdotes, and a "story now and then,
with as high a relish as any of the
rest.

Things remained in this posture
for two or three weeks, when Mr.
Hivers became so hungry for the
mental ailment withheld bv Mr. j

lompkins, that he strained a point. i

even though he felt that lie couldn't
afford it, and went and subscribed j

for a magazine. He brought a !

home by tea time."
"I don't care if I do," replied

Kivers. "1 want a little recreation
badly.''

A thought oi the expenses or
whether he could afford it never
crossed his mind.

At four he was on board the
steamer, having spent a shilling to:
cigars, which were shared with his
neighbor.

"Come, let's have a glass of lem-

onade," he said, shortly after thev
were on board the steamboat; and
the two men went to the bar and
each drank a cool glass of lemonade,
for which Hivers settled. Shortly
afterwards the fare was called for.
It was only twenty-fiv- e cents.

Cheap enough,"' remarked
Hivers.

'Yes, cheap as dirt. No wonder
the boat is crowded."

Twelve and a" half cents more
were spent by Hiver for an ice cream
before he returned from the exclu-
sion. Ue could afford this very
well.

On arriving in the city, between
seven and eight o'clock in the evci-in- g,

it occurred to him that as long
as lie had been enjoying himself so
well, he ought to take something
home to his family that was a little
nice. While wondering what this
should be, he passed a fruit shop,
in the window of which wa a large
display of oranges.

'I'll take a dozen oranges home
that will do he said.
And so he went in and got a doz-

en oranges, for which he paid thirty-se-

ven and a half cents; and
bought besides, a lip's worth of to-

bacco.
The extra spendings of Mr. Hiv-

ers, who could not afford to take a
magazine, were for that day.just one
dollar and twenty cents, or at the
rate of three hundred and sixty dol-
lars a year! And yet Mr. Hivers
thought himself a very economical
man, and took merit to himself for
saving --on newspapers and maga-
zines.

On the next day, Mr. Hivers felt
as if he needed a little exercise he
was so closely confined in his store

and as it was dull, he could as
easily be spared as not. So he hir-
ed a horse and sulky for a dollar
and a half, and took a'plcasant ride
by himself.

Previously to his riding out, he
spent a shilling in mineral water.
During the ride, he paid to gate-
keepers, stable boys 'and taverns
where he stopped for lemonade and
for what ho drank and smoked, just
thirty-eig- ht cents. Ten cents in
cakes for the children, laid out to
satisfy the idea of having indulged
in a ride while his family remained
at home, completed this clay's extra
expense of the man who could not
afford to take a periodical: the
whole amount was just two dollars.

On the day succeeding this, fifty
cents were spent in self-indulgence-

s":

on the next, twenty-fiv- e cents, and
on the day after, nearly a dollar.
And so it went on day after day,
and week after week, while Mary
continued to borrow from Jane
Tompkins, magazines, newspapers
and books.

One day, shortly after the new
magazines for the "month had been
announced. Mary called as usual
upon her friend Jane. On her ta-
ble lay Harper's and several other
magazines.

"How much I do envy you!" she
said. "What would I riot give if
my father would take the magazines
for me as yours does for you ; but
he always says he can't afford it."

Then Mary turned over maga-
zine after magazine, examining and
admiring the beautiful engravings.
When she was going away, she said

"Are you done with the Lady's
Book yet"?"

Jane looked slightly confused as
she replied "I've read it Mary,
but papa hasn't done with it yet!"

"Xo matter Harper's or Scrib-ner'- s

will do."
"Tm sorry, Mary," and the col-

or rose to Jane's face "but I can't let
you have either of them. The fact
is Mary to tell you the plain truth,
papa has objected for a good while
to my lending my periodicals and

' Less than sixpence a week.'
I know. Hut three dollars a year

will buy half a barrel of flour and
give mv family bread for a month.
It's no use to talk, my friend. I
know exact my own ability, and
know that I can't alford to take the
magazine.'

And thus Mr. Kivers closed the
matter with the persevering canvas-
ser who who was industriously
trying to add to the subscription
list of a certain highly popular
magazine.

"L think that you might have
taken it, papa, said Mary Kivers,
greatly disappointed. "I never
see a magazine or newspaper unless
I borrow from Jane Tompkins, and
I knew her father grumbles at her
whenever he catches her lending
them.'

I might do a great many things,
my child, if I was made of money,
which I am sorry to say is not the
case, returneu --nr. mvers. "if i
could afford it, I would take all
the magazines and newspapers in
country; but I can't, and so that is
the end of the matter."

And thus ending it, Mr. Kivers
turned away from his disappointed
daughter and left the house. Mary
Hi vers was extremely fond of read-

ing, and had dozens of times beg-
ged her father to take Harper's or
some other magazines or papers,
but his answer was, "I can't afford
it;" so she was forced to borrow
from Jane Tompkins, whose father
subscribed for half a dozen maga-
zines and newspapers, and thought
the money well laid out. To have
to borrow she thought bad enough,
but the worst of the matter was,
no sooner did she bring a magazine
or newspaper into the house, than
it was caught up by one hungry
member after another, always in-

cluding her father, and its contents
devoured by each, and this often
before she could get a chance to
read half a dozen pages or columns.

The newspaper or magazine,
whichever it might be. never pass-
ed through the entire family of Mr.
Hivers without being considerably
the worse for wear. The papers were
soiled, rumpled, the folds worn
through or torn, while magazines
were sent home often sadlv disfig-ure- d.

All this to Mary was very
mortifying, and often prevented her
from asking to borrow the new-numbe-

rs

of the magazines, although
to use her own words, sometimes
she was "dviiicr to see them.' couple of numbers with him, and j


